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"■isten. Honey, . . . what wos that?" 

The old dog raised her heavy head and 
looked questioningly at her young master. Then 
she stiffly got up on all fours and tried hard to 
keep abreast of the boy as he storied off on the 

run. 

A few minutes before, these two had seemed 
alone among the tall trees. They hod paused be- 
side a silvery, bubbling stream to drink deeply of 
the clear water and cool their feet in its icy depths. 
Then the peace and beauty had been shattered by 
a pitiful cry, followed by frantic, thrashing move- 
ments in the tangled undergrowth ahead. 

The boy burst upon the scene of the dis- 
turbance, then stopped short. His long, thin face 
showed both pain and anger as he looked at the 
helpless, frightened animal on the ground before 
him. 

It was a bear cub ... a very young one, judging 
by its size. The animal was caught fast in a trap, 
the cruel, jagged teeth holding its leg in an iron 
grip. The cub had stopped struggling now, and 
was whining piteously, its dozed eyes fixed on the 
boy os if asking for help. 

"I don't care," the boy said defiantly, almost 
as if arguing with someone. "It's wicked to make 
any of God's creatures suffer so. I have to set him 
free ... I just hove to." 

Quickly he set to work. Picking up a stoul 
hickory branch, he carefully thrust it between the 
jaws of the trap. Then, with a strength surprising 
in a seven-year-old boy, he slowly began to pry 
it open. . 

The cub lay still, watching trustfully os the boy 
worked. He seemed to understand that this was o 
friend who would help. Honey, the old hound dog, 
stood near by, whimpering uneasily, sensing 
danger, and not knowing how to protect her 
master from it. 

Slowly, slowly, the jaws of the trap began to 
widen. The hickory branch gave out warning 
cracks as the pressure grew stronger. The cub 
felt the iron grip loosen. Timidly, as if not able to 
believe his good fortune, he pulled. The leg wos 
free! 



The boy let go the stick, and the trap snapped 
hungrily ... but on air only. The cub was limbing 
at great speed for home, not even stopping for a 
backward look. . 

"Well, Honey, I don't think he'll be caught in 
a trap again in a hurry, do you?" said the boy, 
smiling broadly. 

He turned to go, then stiffe-ned as a rough hand 
grasped his shoulder and hurled him to the 
ground. Wide-eyed and startled, he looked up to 
see his father standing over him, anger and dis- 
gust written on his face. 

"So you've been at it again, have you?" the 
man shouted. "Well, this time you're goin' to get 
a lesson you won't forget." He stooped and 
picked up the hickory stick. "Git goin'," his father 
continued, "and don't stop till you get to the 
woodshed." 

The boy and the dog plunged miserably 
through the woods. All too soon they entered a 
clearing, in the midst of whose scanty crops stood 
o rough log cabin. As fhey crossed the yord to the 
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woodshed, a woman come re the door. Her foce 
whitened as she saw the unhappy, stumbling boy, 
closely followed by his grim-faced father, stick 
in hand. 

She made a movement toward them, then 
halted, as if knowing it would be useless to in- 
terfere. The pair disappeared inside the wood- 
shed, and in a moment the sound of blows, 
accompanied with strangled sobs, came to her 
ears. 

She waited, her face growing paler and paler, 
her eyes brimming with tears. Then, unable to 



with someone's hur*fi«' or trapping I'll give yow 
such a beofin' you won't be able ro walk for a 
week. Understand?" 

"Y-y-yes, Father," come the muffled answer. 

"Mind you remember then," his father warned. 
stalking out. 

Several days passed. The boy took to hanging 
around the cabin when the chores were done, 
instead of roaming the woods with his dog. His 
mother guessed that this was so that he would 
not be tempted to disobey his father. 

Then one morning, when the air of Indian sum- 
mer hod the sharp tang of the coming frosts in 
it, Thomas called his son. 

"I want you to carry some bags of grain to the 




stand it any longer, she ran to the woodshed and 
opened the door. 

"Do stop it, Thomas," she pleaded. "He's been 
punished enough. .I'm sure he'll not disobey you 
again." 

Her husband released the boy and faced his 
wife. "He's got to learn to leave people's traps 
alone. The neighbors are beginnin' to say I set 
him doin' it, and take the animals myself. They 
can't believe anybody would be flighty enough tc 
just let them go free." 

He stared in puzzled disappointment at the 
child, who was struggling to choke down his sobs. 
"I don't understand it," he continued; "every 
other boy in Kentucky pleasures himself in huntin', 
and this lad of ours con't abide it." 

His wife glanced lovingly at the boy's bent 
head. "It's his kind heart, Thomas," she said. "He 
doesn't mean to be bad. It's just that he can't 
stand to see anyone suffer, not even an animal. 

"Well, he'll have to stand for it, or be 
thrashed," the man growled. He raised his voice. 
"You hear me,. boy? The next time you interfere 



mill," he said. "Take the shortest way, and come 
back as quickly as you can." 

The boy loaded himself and started off. The 
shortest way was through the forest, and he and 
Honey trotted over the green, spongy moss swiftly. 
Several times the dog left the path and started for 
the trees, then looked back in wonder that her 
master did not follow. But each time she wos 
called back. 

"You see, Honey," the boy explained, "Father 
wants us to hurry. Besides, if we keep to the path. 
we won't see any traps." The dog whined and 
wagged her sail as if she understood. 
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The groin was safely delivered, and Ihey 
storied back. They were about hotf way home 
when they sow a breathtaking sight. A young deer 
bounded across the path only a few yards in fror*» 
of them. 

The boy held Honey quiet, and stood wolching 
the groceful animal with pleosure as it stopped to 
nibble some leaves off o tree. Then suddenly he 
froze with horror. 

From the woods in the opposite direction came 
a hunter. He, loo, had seen the deer, but he had 
hoi slopped to admire it. He was busy loading 
his musket. As the boy watched, the gun was 
r-aised. 

Almost without thinking, he let out a shoul. 
SttMtled, the beautiful animal disappeared like 
magic into the forest. The enraged hunter strode 
•<i the boy. 

"So, it's you again, is it?" the man shouled 
iMMj^ily. "Well. I'll fix you for spoiling the besl 
that I've hod all day. Your father's going lo hear 
<*t this." He grabbed the bay by his collar and 
bait pull c J. half dragged him home. 

YiKMwtf festefted with a grim face while? the 



slory was told. Then, without o wo/d, he reached 
for a whip which hung oulside the stable door. 

The boy's mother gave a pleading cry and 
caught her husband's arm. "Please, Thomas, noi 
that; he's so liitle," she begged. 

Thomas shook off her timid grasp. "He's noi 
too little to disobey." he said gruffly. "We'll setile 
this right now, once and for all." 

He raised the whip, and the hunter left hur- 
riedly, avoiding Nancy's eyes as if already re- 
gretting the hasty oction into which his anger had 
led him. 

When Thomas finally stopped, his son was a 
mass of purpling bruises and swelling cuts from 
the stinging slashes of the whip. He lay huddled 
on the ground, the tears he could noi hold back 
streaking his dusty cheeks. 

His father looked al him in stern disapproval. 
"I hole lo soy it of my own child." he growled, 
"but I'm afraid you'll never omounl lo anything. 
Your mother thinks it's your soft heorl thol gets 
you into trouble, but I soy it's o soft heod." 

He turned to leave him, then poused as a horse- 
mon came riding into the yard The man pulled up 
and dismounted, his keen eyes taking in the 
unhappy scene before him. 

Thomas went quickly forward to greet the 
visitor. He fell o little uncomfortable thai he had 
been discovered in such o situation, for this dis- 
tinguished-looking man was a person of im- 
portance in Kentucky. 

The man looked beyond Thomas al the quiver- 
ing little form crouched wretchedly on the ground. 
Thomas, anxious lo defend his own action, began 
a hasty explanation. "The boy's a nuisance." he 
ended, "always interferin' in other folks' business 
He'll never amount to nothin', less I can learn him 
lo mend his ways." 

Walking over to the boy. the visitor gently 
helped him to his feel. Then he fated Thomas, 

"I would no! argue with ony man about what is 
best for his son," he said, "bul I must disagree 
with your opinion. To my way of thinking, a boy 
who can forget the threat of danger or hurt to 
himself to save another from harm, is likely to 
grow up to be the kind of man this country will 
need." 

He smiled al Nancy, who had drawn close to 
put tender arms about the boy's bent shoulders. 
"Yes, Mrs. Lincoln," he added, "I won't be al alt 
surprised if your son Abe some day makes a name 
for himself m the neighborhood . maybe even 
farther," 

The End 
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TH6 MARY OF TH€£^GA€L ' 

( PATRON SAINT OF SCHOLARS ) Illuttraied by &*r<S Oswkf 
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QhERE HAVE BEEN MANY WONPERFUL STORIES TOLP ABOUT ST. 6RIGIP, BUT THE 
ONLY THIN6 WE CAN BE REALLY CERTAIN ABOUT IS THAT SHE WAS BORN ABOUT 
THE MIPPLE OP THE FIFTH CENTURY NEAR PUNPALK IN COUNT/ LOUTH, IRELANP. 
ANOTHER THING WE FEEL SURE ABOUT; THOUGH, IS THAT SHE WAS, ANP IS, 
GREATLY LQVEP BY HER PEOPLE". THE STORIES PROVE THAT. THEy BEGIN WHEN 
SAINT PATRICK WAG PREACHING IN IKELANP. AT THAT TIME THE PEOPLE WERE 
ONLY HALF- CIVIL I ZEP ANP SLAVERY WAS WIPELY PRACTICED ONE PAY... 







0RIGIP WAS IN TROUBLE OFTEN BECAUSE,. 



OH, OH.' >T 
THEKE SHE 
GOES ASAIN. 
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0N A FEW YEARS THE ORPER HAP 
OROWN ANP A LARGE CONVENT WAS 
BUILT. 

"THERE ARE NOW ENOUGH OF 
US TO UNPERTAKE OUR real- 
work— first THE EPUCATION 
OF OURSELVES ANP THEN OF 
ALL IRELANP. WE WILL START 
CLASSES IMMEDIATELY. 



K 



BK.7 



0HE N glSHOP MACAIL Lg CAME BACK TO VISIT... 

T AM AMAZEP AT YOUR f OUR RULE 

SUCCESS. I WANT YOU TO L — ~4> CAN A 
HELP ME CX^ANIZE A COMMUNITY ) EASILY- 8£ 

FOR MEN NEAR BY. -/ APA PTEP 

TO A ^ 

COMMUNITY^ 

OF MEN. 



// 






.QNP SO AT KILPARE THERE GREW UP UNPEK BRKSIP5 PIRECTION TWO FINE RELIGIOUS 
HOUSES WHERE..._^^ ^ S^^V—^^. , ///# /„ 
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©OP PIP RESTORE PARA'S SIGHT, BUT THEN 
ANOTHER WONPERRJL. THING HAPPENEP, FOR 
PARA, AFTER LOOKING AROUNP, TUENEP 
A6AIN TO 0RIGIP-. 



GJS BRlGlPS WORK SPREAP, HER PAU6HTERS 
WERE SCATTERED IN ALL. PARTS OF iRELANP 
ANP SHE SPENT MUCH OF HER TIME 
TRAVELING THE PANGEROUS ROAPS. 





Ohem brigip piep she was laip to rest 

besipe st. patrick, anp together they 

became patron saints of irelanp. 

— »-~- • 

~ ^ 0RIGIP openep the FIRST 
SCHOOLS IN IRELANP ANP 
BEFORE SHE P1EP IRELANP 
WAS THE HOME OF LEARN- 
ING. CENTURIES AFTER HER 
PEATH WHEN THE UNIVERSITIES 
WERE FOONPEP IN EUROPE 
IT WAS TO IRELANP ANP 
|THE FOLLOWERS OF ST. 
BKJSIP THAT THE PEOPLE 
LOOKEP FOR SCHOLARS TO 
STAFF T74EM. ANP THUS 
BRI6IP »S KNOWN A5 THE 
PATRONESS OF SCHOLARS. 
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^Y, THIS MACHINE TwE'RE PLANNING TO STAND BY \f AND I'M 1AKING PICTURES OF THE STORM 
IS WONDERFUL. 1 J FOR THE POLICE DEPARTMENT. \ - - CHUCK, YOU HAVE TO 6ET ME PRINTED 
IF THE STORM GETS AS BAP 
AS THEY CLAIM IT WILL, EVEN 
JHE ROWS MAV 6£T B06GEP 
DOWN. 



SHELL GO 
ANYWHERE.' 



- Bit — r"%— lis 




Ef/-v\JK 


&451 




„..;...■...„:, ■,■ ;■;..& 




" $::■''■:■"■■■- 
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*lfe*fc 





,__ :_______ 

CLAYTON - COME IN OUT Of"\ 

TH AT SNOW THIS I NSTAN T f \ 

YOU'RE U-WNTED ON THE J 

PHONE. IT'S VERY 

IMPORTANT/ 




'CJ> 
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MEANWHILE, AT THE H/GHtmy MPT OFHCE... y\ 
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OUT IN THE STORM... 




■cff 



AT THAT MOMENT?^ AH- THOUGHT I'D NEVER 

•— MAKE IT. POLICE" CAR BURNEP 



OUT ITS CLUTCH AND I HAP TO WALK HALF M/Ay... 
IS THAT \JEE - PLOW READY TO ROIL., CONNOR ? 




YOU MEAN YOU HAVEN'T GOT AN 
OPERATOR FOR THE VEE-PLOW? 
WHERE'S TOM HOlMRP f GET HIM 
HERE. OFFER HIM ANYTHING' MY 
SON'S DYIN6 THERE" IN THAT 
STORM j 
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The storg, of our 
ALPHABET 

the z& letters of our 

ALPWABET WAVE A W I STORY CN&Z 
S.OOO YEARS OLD ALTEREP BY 
EACH e-ENERATICW Of- ARTISTS, 
THEY LITTLE IZESEMBL6 THE 
PICTURES THEY ONCE WER6 




JWE CL0SIN6 OF THE LAST GLACIAL 
P6RIOP ZSapOO YEARS A6O FOUNP 
MAM PEAWiN£> PICTURES OF TWE 
AH//WAL5 HE WUNTEP- TWE FIRST 
STEP TOWAEP TWE WRITTEN WORP. 



PICTURE WRITING, the first stags of ovk 

ALPHABET, WAS A SERIES OF PEAWIN&S TELLIN& 
A STOIZY. IT CAME INTO BEIME- THROU&H THE 
NEEP TO COMMUNICATE WITH OTHER PEOPLE. 
TWE INP/ANJS OF OUR COUWTKV USED IT 



J^S 



PRESIPEWT POLK, MY 
PEOPLE ASK. FOR FISHIN& 
(ZI&HTS IN7WESE LAKES 
EACH OBJECT REPRESENTS 
AN I NCI AM CLAW. THE LINES- 
FROM TW£)R EYES AMP HEARTS 
SHOW w ^ ARE OF ONE M 1 MR 



ANCIENT 

CHINESE 

IDEOGRAPHS 



MODERN 

CHINESE 

lOEOSKApWS 




SUN Q 

BOAT 






CLAW ^ 



I0EOGRAPHS 

twe next* sta&e in the 
formation of the alpwa&et 
was simplified picture 
drawings- all twe 
written languages of 
twe world wavg reacw-ep 
or passsp through this 

STA£6 • 
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EGYPTIAN HIERO&LYPHICS* 
FROM TEMPLE OP l&lS 



t MAN WOULD 
MAKE A CERTAIN" 
SOUND FOR EACH 

IDEO&RAPH. 
THESE SOUNDS 
ARE CALLED 
PHONETICS 
THUS PHONETICS 
BECAME OUR 
Pi EST ALPHABET. 
THE E&YPTianJS 
WERE AMON6THE 
FIRST TO USE 
PHONETICS. 




* PROM THE &BBBK HlggQS- 
SACREp 6LYPJiO-CA2VIN(&. 



fpHE HlERO&LYPWICS WERE CARVED 
ON MONUMENTS WW (LEA CONDENSED 
VERSl ON,CALL£D M I 6R ATf C, OR 

•short- hand/' was written on 

PAPYRUS,', 




uj Commerce in the 

/ mediterranean thrived 

fl. AS FAR BACK AS 600 RC, 

it/ SIGNS and MARKINGS A 

^ WERE USED AS OWNERS' 

f»\ SEALS OR MANUFACTURERS' 

»J- MARKS ON ARTICLES. 

/^ MANY OF THESE Si&NS 

1^ CL05ELY R.Ei'EMgL.Ep 
H LATER ALPHABETS. 

*? WE STILL USE SUCH TRAP&- 

/'• MARKS TODAY 




* 




THE ARCHITECTS OF 
THE &REAT PYRAMIDS 

MARKEP THEIR 
PLANS AND 8U1 LDIN& 
STONES WITHTHESE 
Sl&NS . 



MERCHANT VESSELS' 
FROM PHOENiC/A 
PROBABLY BORE 
TH'ESE MARKIN&S 
ON THEiR CARGOES 




fS5=Z 



.iW^^;^^ ffi j;>- 



Atl» ALPHABETIC WR/TINS 
ESCEpT THAT OF CHI/VA AND 
JAPAN IS DESCENDED FROM THE 

ABC'S opthe PHOENICIANS. 



ISLANDS 



.JZETE 



,vvEP iTEeHAWEAN 







••$<£. 



£MSM 



ALEXANDRIA-, 



-<3& 



V Jj'b'tBUiS 
> JJ^SIDON 
O J» TYRE 




Fhese merchant sailors 
borrowed si&ns, letters^np 
picto&raphs prom e6ypt, the 
ae&eans, and elsewhere to 
form theiR simplified alphabet 



^ 



\ 
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fc ALSO GOT THE SOUNDS OF QUIZ- ALPHABET FROM THE PHOENICIANS 



ALEPH Ca) was the worp pok o*.Celbph-ant. an ox-like beast "> 

PETW (5) -HOUSE C5ETHi-eHE"M / eeTHBL, BETHESPA") 



6{MEL<:6)-camel 
DACETHCp)-door 
HE ££■") - winpow 

VAU CY,W,U)-naij- 
ftH£TH C«) - fence 



YOPC'Vhanp 

LAMEPG-)-c*-goap 
MEAfl CM) -WATERS 
HUN CM) -fish 



SAMEKH60- support 
AYIN(9)-eye 

pe c?)- mouth 

RESHOO-kead 
SH/N ($)--tsbth 

TAUCO-mark 






^pROM PHOENICIAN TRAPIN& 

colon ies ■* in eeeci an 

COUNTRY THE <3RE£KS PEEIVEP / 
THEIR. ALPHABET. 

I 



. . . AND in oue. 

CREEK LAN&UASE W£ 
CAL.U OUR ALPHABET 

PWOE^IC/AW UTTERS/ 




A 
B 
C 
D 



ZAXAlSc^ 



a 

o- 



LATER. <3»REEC£ ESTABLISHED 
COLONIES IN ITALY THE NATIVES WW0LATER 
BECAME KNOWN TO US AS THE *LATl NS " OE 
-'ROMANS" &ORROWEP THE SREEX ALPHABET 
AND- FORMEPTHE LETTERS WHICH WE 
STILL USE TODAY 

* ROMAN CAPITAL LETTEES.THE LETTERS J, U. 
ANP W WEE6 APPEp PU£l/vj6TH£Mippl.£ A&ES 



o 



EFGHIKLMN 
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ME ALPHABETS MlS-raZY PEOM 
EGYPT/ AN TO ROMAN 15 ILLUSTRATEP 
gY TWS LETTEE M . IN E&YPTIAN THE 

ma/we Poe owl is MO LAX . 

THE PICTURE OF 1MB OWL 
WAS Pi EST USED AS AN IDEOGRAPH 5 
MEANING- THE SlEP ITSELF. 
IN TIME IT BECAME A PHONETIC SlSW 
FOE THE LETTER M. 



Wt£E06LVPHIC 

ON ST0N6 . 

hieroglyphic 
on papyrus . 





ESYPT 

HIEROGLYPHIC 

CSACRSP-CAEVlN©) 




TWRONg 
HAM& 




**€AND£E 


f HD 


HORNED ASP 




©UC& 


%fr 


f J SV6 




TONGS 


t=> 


PARALLELS 


\ 


SOWL 


^° 


WON ESS 

OWL 

WATEC 




CWAIE5ACK 


n 


SHUTTER 


@ 


a,ngle 


& 


A*OUTH 

•NtJMDATgT? 
©AEPENS 


<^> 


UAS50 






IAN 

HiEEATlC 



PAST AND PRESENT 

PHOENICIAN <5R£EIC 

YOOg.C 4O09C- 



2. 



m 






AM. 
9 



u» 




3: 




U»»~ 




J*} Z vft 




HI - G 




2 Ul 7 




5>K3 




3 SO 




»£«> 




•fj; 




zSz 




< J< 




ri»m 




S<8 




Ui < J 








o£«> 




lr «ft Ul 




z ia ^ 




UV s: Ul 

ft* £ 

2: w> f- 






Ui ^» 








II 




.2 UV U. 




«i» td ^ 




- j-< 




V-hul 




uv «J 2 




» J «f 




_» < u\ 




<«it 




tf 2.CS 




™«6t» 




o»l 





I 

Y 

-x: 

N 

1 



A 

E 



X 

B 
© 



*0. 



o 

p 



A 
i 

r 

I 
H 



I 



o 

p 



T 



P 
T 



D 
E 
F 

Z 
H 

l 



L 

M 



o 
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!N THOSE PAYS, IT WAS NECESSARY TO GO THROUGH 
THE PANGEROUS MOUNTAIN PASSES IN ORPER TO GO 
FROM SWITZERUNP TO ITALY. THE NEW HOSPICE 
RESCUED MANY TRAVELER5 WHO WOULP HAVE 
PERISHEP FROM COLP, HUNGER,OR EXHAUSTION . 
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Ten centuries later, the famous hospice of st. Bernard 
S^jS still stands, snow, hard frost, and thick fogs are 














frequent, the little lake at the foot of the hospice 
15 frozen 265 pays of the year. the 8ernardine canons 
come only from northern european nations. only 
the healthy, athletic men can endure the intense 
cold and bap climate... but none stav at the hospice 
longer than fifteen years. i — 







PROBABLY THE MOST FAMOUS FEATURE 
OF THE HOSPICE IS THE ST. BERNARD 
DOGS.THEV ARE SPECIALLY BRED DOGS- 
PART BULLDOG, PART PYRENEAN 
" SHEPHERD. 



TRAINING BEGINS WHILE 
THE DOGS ARE STILL 

PUPPIES. EACH IS TAKEN 
OUT WITH ONE OF THE 
OLDER DOGS FOR A 

CERTAIN PERIOO OF TIME. 








AT FIRST THE YOUNG DOS FRISKS ABOUT' QUITE A 
BIT, BUT IN A WHILE HE TAKES ON THE INSTINCTS 
AND MANNERS OF THE OLDER DOG. VERY OFTEN 
THE FULLY TRAtNED DOGS GO OUT ALONE, FIND 
THE LOST TRAVELER, AND GUIDE HIM BACK TQ 
THE MONASTERY, t~ 



; i 



— — ' ■..- 
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mmmh 

Prepared under the aupernsion 
'/ of the Commission on American 

'*e=±- Citizenship, Catholic University 
_ - — &'■ of America— ^-Washington, KC. 



PRETTY SOON WE'RE GOING TO FIGURE. 
OUT WHERE YOUR FAMILY IS FROM. IN 
FACT, I HAVE A PRETTY GOOD IDEA ALREADY. 





WE STUDIED ABOUT 
THEM IN SCHOOL. 
THE SOVBEAN 
PLANT GIVES US 
HAV, PASTURE, 
SILAGE, OIL, MEALJ 
AND HUMAN FOOD. 
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KUNC- SAW? H"N£ Wil? JtfJNG PA! MEANS REUiRVR 
>. WHAT IN THE WORLD IS/ANP A KUN6 SAW 15- 
HE TALKING ABOUT? J WELL, MAYBE I'P BETTER 

SHOW YOU. 
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YES, HOXIE. THAT IS A FAMOUS 
CHINESE PAINTING. PEOPLE 
TRY TO PICTURE GOD AND 
HIS MOTHER THE WAV THEY 
CAN BEST UNDERSTAND TH6*\J 
IN AFRICA THEY ARE PAINTED 
AS NEGROES. IN ASIA AS 
ORIENTALS. 




IN THE UNITED STATES TODAY THERE IS A 
GREAT INTEREST IN CHINESE AND JAPANESE ART. 
IT 5HOWS THAT AT LAST OUR PEOPLE ARE 
ACCEPTED AS REAL AMERICANS AND ARE 
TAKING THEIR PLACE IN THE GREAT TAPESTRY 
OF AMERICAN LIFE. 
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AT F/RST HARTOIOS EFFORTS HAul/TJL£i(XC£St, 
BUT AFTER A UJH/l£ HE 8L//L T A mat CHAPEL 
ANP GATHERED A FEW PIOOS PERSONS AROUNP 
HIM. UMiEH THE B'SHOP- U/SfTED hiai ... 



CRAPUAUY FAITH RiTURfitO TO THE PEJplt 
OF POMPElf. THE PAUY REClMT/ON OF THE 
ROSARY B£CAMF MORE AA/D MORE' POPOLAR, 

eur... 



m 60 TO MAPLES 
ANP TRY TO Flrtp 
ONE. 




■Z4 
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BY JANUARY, If 76 . THE PICTURE HAD BEE* 
PARTIALLY P£PAIPE£> gY ARTISTS AND WAS 
PUBLICLY EXPOSED WHEN THE ROSARY C6N- 
F PATERNITY WAS CANONIC ALLY FOUNDED. 
THAT SAME DAY IN NAPLES'... 



PLEASE , &0C. IF YOU W/LL LET 
. THIS CHILD GET WELL I'LL HELP 
8UILP A NEW CHURCH 
IH ^POMPEII. 




THE CHURCH WAS BUILT AND MANY MIRACLES WERE ATTRIBUTED 
TO OUR LADY OF POMPEII. THE PROPHECY OF THE BISHOP WAS 
REALIZED UIHEN POPE PIUS M ORDERED A GREAT NEW 
BASILICA BUILT IN POMPEH ON THE SAME SITE THE 
BISHOP HAD CHOSEN. WHEN COMPLETED IN 1939 

IT WAS OPENED, BY CARDINAL MA&UONE IN 

THE NAME OF POPE PIUSJSLL . . . 





IT IS THE FAITH ANP DEVOTION OF THE 
PEOPLE, AND PRAYER, ESPECIALLY THE EOS APT, 
THAT OUR.. LRDy WANTS. IN POMPEII A D/S~ 
CARDED, CHEAP PICTURE FROM A JUNK DEALER 
SATISFIED HEP, JO LON&AS THE PEOPLE 
RE TO PN ED TO HER SON THROUGH HEP. 



i 



WHAT IS IT ? 




® WRI6T RADIO ^\ ©GILDED CEREMONIAL COUCH 

,3. (FROM THE TOMB OF TUTENKHAMON) 

® ACTUAL SIZE OF EEL V^ ' 

( 1 YEAR AFTER HATCHED) © 15 TH CENTURY SHOE 

© MUD PUPPY (COUSIN OF THE FROG) NCLUDING STIRRUP AND SPUR) 



© MODEL OF EDISON'S 
FIRST PHONOGRAPH 

© OCEAN SUNFISH 
(NICKNAMED "STUPID") 
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In Time for Lent... A New... Dramatic Picture-Story Book 

Of Suck Is The Kingdom 




ST. DOMINIC SAVIO 
The Boy Who Did 
liltle Things Well 



Children Who Loved God 

By Mary fabyan Windfall 
EVERYONE is called to sanctity but not all will achieve it 
in the same measure. Here are the stories of five boys and 
girls— of today, yesterday, and long ago— who became saints 
of especially heroic stature. Relive their exploits by reading 
this new version of their stories in effective picture-story 
form. OF SUCH IS THE KINGDOM will prove an inspiration 
to young and old alike as they learn how these children 
showed their love for God. 



A typical page from 
OF SUCH IS THE KINGDOM. 







ms 



ST. GEMMA GALGANI 
Th. Lily of Lucca 



ORDER 

YOUR 

SUPPLY 

NOW! 



You'll appreciate the vividness of the sketches illustrating 
the significant exploits of heroic boys and girls whose lives 
provide an inspiration and a model for the world as they 
are presented in dramatic episodes by a master of the 
picture-story form, Mary Fabyan Windeatt. 

Don't miss OF SUCH IS THE KINGDOM and its 36 pages 
of graphic presentation — in full color — of the significant 
stories of St. Dominic Savio ... St. Maria Gorerfi ... St. 
Agnes ... St. Gemma Galgani . . . and St. Stanislaus Kostka. 
Order your copies todayl 



Issued by the Publisher of* the MESSENGERS and TREASURE CHEST 

GEO. A. PFLAUM, Publisher, Inc. 



38 WEST FIFTH STREET, DAYTON 2, OHIO 




Treasure Chest 
#vlO_12 (1955) 

Scanned cover to 
cover from the original 
by jodyanimator . 

'What you are reading 
does not exist, except 
as electronic data. 

Support the writers , 
artists , publishers and 
booksellers so they can 
provide you with more 

entertainment . 

Buy an original ! 



